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Vic  Girls  invade 
Hart  House,  the  Cow 
Jumps  Over  the  Moon 


TORONTO  (U.Y.A.)  — A 
surprise  bulletin  last  night 
created  a flurry  of  excite- 
ment in  the  'Toike'  staff  of- 
fices. The  three  words  trans- 
mitted over  the  wire  service 
were  simply  — S.P.Q.R.  is 
back. 

For  those  of  you  who  do 
not  realize  the  implication  of 
those  three  words,  let  me  ex- 
plain. 

S.P.Q.R.  was  a Toike  Oike 
news  reporter  for  a number 
of  years  until  he  received  a 
message  from  the  big  boss 
ordering  him  on  a top  secret 
assignment. 

In  small  confidential 
< liques  the  job  was  referred 
to  as  OPERATION  N.C.S.C. 

Then  suddenly  one  day 
S.P.Q.R.  disappeared  without 
a trace.  The  news  world  was 
startled  at  the  loss.  A quiet 
calm  settled  over  the  Toike 
office  and  an  ensuing  brief 
period  of  mediocrity  follow- 
ed. 

Rumours  occasionally  fil- 
tered back  from  the  outer 
confines  of  The  Republic  of 
Universitatis  Torontoibus 
that  a white  robed  leader 
was  leading  the  lower  class 
to  their  manifest  destiny. 

The  Toike  sent  numerous 
reporters  to  validate  these 
rumours  and  all  but  one  dis- 
appeared. 

Hartley,  H.  (for  Hardly) 
Heartly,  an  award  winning 
Toike  reporter  managed  to 
cross  the  wild  artsman  in- 
fested Seine  Georgeous  River 
and  climb  to  the  lower  foot- 
hills ol  the  mouth  of  the 
classical  Gulf  & the  Stream 
of  Urin.  However,  stalwart  as 
he  is,  ll.H.  (for  hardly)  H. 
was  apprehended  by  a group 
of  crude  and  beastly  and 
usually  monotonous  U.C.I. 
D.O.N.T.  creatures  — not  to 
be  confused  with  the  G.W.Z. 
Trinityites  — which  lend  to 
inhabit  the  Urin  River  and 
some  of  its  tributaries  such 
as  the  G.I.R.  Phony  River. 

Nevertheless,  H.H.  (for 


hardly)  H.  managed  to  es- 
cape after  a severe  brow- 
beating and  onslaught  of 
meaningless  invectives. 

H.H.  (for  hardly)  H.  re- 
gained consciousness  and  re- 
turned overland  to  avoid  any 
further  encounters  with  that 
genus  of  being  referred  to  as 
ARSEMAN.  Upon  his  return, 
the  only  intelligible  remarks 
that  our  brilliant  Toike  staff 
could  discern  from  Hard, 
were:  'I  saw  the  master. 
S.P.Q.R.  is.’ 

Now  we  are  fortunate 
enough  to  be  getting  S.P.Q.R. 
back  on  the  Toike  Staff. 
When  he  returns,  he  will  no 
doubt  have  countless  tales 
to  relate  to  us  of  his  trials 
and  tribulations  in  the  land 
of  The  ARSEMEN. 


SOFT  CORE 
STORAGE 

by  DAVID  FOURNIER 

Gregor  Mendel,  the  greal 
computer  expert  turned  to 
face  his  colleague  as  they 
continued  their  intellectual 
intercourse.  ■ Actually",  he 
said  ejectedly,  ‘the  meno- 
pause in  my  checkpoini 
routine  isn’t  labouring  pro- 
perly as  yet." 

"I  see",  replied  his  as- 
sociate, “you’re  having  a 
hard  problem  in  your  multi- 
programming environment.’ 

"Yes.  It’s  almost  worn  me 
out  rising  to  the  challenge  of 
(continued  on  page  3) 


ATTENTION  ALL 
ATTRACTIVE  GIRLS 

YOU  TOO  LYNN 

The  opportunity  of  o life  time 
How  would  you  like  the  opportuni- 
ty to  meet  100's  of  husky,  intelli- 
gent, hondsome,  young  men?  Be- 
come o Skule  cheerleoder.  Any  who 
ore  interested  pleose  contoct  "THE 
NAK"  or  leave  your  name  ond 
number  ond  other  important  data 
with  the  secretory  in  the  Eng.n- 
eering  Stores. 
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SPORTOIKE  I 

ATTENTION 
ALL  ENGINEERS  (R 

This  to  inform  you  of  the 
existence  of  an  association 
which  has  been  organized  to 
represent  you  in  the  affairs 
of  athletics  al  the  University 
of  Toronto.  The  Intramural 
Program  of  sports  at  Toron- 
to is  reputed  to  be  one  of 
the  best  and  you  can  be  part 
of  it.  We  try  to  provide  with 
the  best  in  equipment  and 
coaching  that  are  available 
to  us.  We  therefore  invite 
you  to  break  the  tensions  of 
studies  and  participate  in 
the  sport  of  your  choice.  For 
those  who  claim  to  be  un- 
athletic  we  invite  you  to  take 
part  as  a team  manager. 
Benefits  in  participating; 

1.  Obtain  points  toward 
the  SKULE  letters.  Particu- 
lars can  be  obtained  from 
i he  association's  Constitu- 
tion which  is  available  in  the 
Engineering  stores. 

2.  Fellowship  and  keen 
competition.  (Especially  af- 
ter the  games  up  at  the 
“PIG") 

3.  A free  dance  at  the  end 
of  the  year  for  all  those  who 
had  participated  in  Intra- 
mural Athletics. 

For  further  information 
concerning  try-outs  or  prac- 
tices watch  the  bulletin 
boards  in  the  Engineering 
Stores  and  outside  the  Fa- 
culty Office  or  contact  one 
of  the  representatives. 
FOOTBALL: 

There  will  be  light  prac- 
tices at  5:15  every  night  for 
next  two  weeks.  All  Engine- 
ers who  are  interested  please 
l urn-out  lor  these  practices 
in  the  back  campus. 
SOCCER: 

There  will  be  a practice 
tonight  at  5:15  in  the  front 
campus.  All  interested  En- 
gineers are  welcome. 


Whatever 
Happened  To 
Lady  Godiva  - 
- Ron  Factor 


THE  PRESIDENT 
REPORTS 

John  C.  Morris 


WELCOME  YOU  FRESHMAN 

Congratulations.  Welcome  to  Canada’s  oldest  and 
largest  engineering  organization — the  Engineering  So- 
ciety of  the  University  of  Toronto. 

The  Engineering  Society,  through  the  Executive 
Committee,  co-ordinate,  sponsor,  and  take  the  blame 
(ultimately)  for  all  Engineexing  activities  and  adven- 
tures.  It  consists  ol  30  or  so  real  keeners  who  spend 
hours  of  time  planning  and  discussing  SKULE’s  opera- 
tions. They  are  public  servants,  so  to  speak,  and  for 
the  most  part  work  a lot  harder  than  they  should  . 

The  Society  is  financed  in  part  by  a fee  which  is 
paid  by  all  engineering  students,  in  part  by  the  small 
profit  derived  at  the  Engineering  Stores,  and  in  part 
by  other  activities  encompassing  various  aspects  of 
campus  life  and  . . . well,  you'll  see. 

The  strength  of  the  Engineering  Society  lies  in  the 
Engineers.  An  Engineer  at  Toronto  is  a rare  bird:  we 
are  an  enthusiastic  gioup — the  last  one  left  at  the 
U of  T.  A great  majority  of  the  students  of  the  campus 
have  excused  their  lethargy  by  explaining  that  they  are 
sophisticated  and  hence  detached.  But  they  are  so  de- 
tached they  forget  to  vote  in  elections.  (Engineering 
is  invariably  lop-of-the-list  in  blood  drives,  charity 
work,  election  turnouts  . . . you  name  it!). 

The  Society  sponsors,  among  other  ventures,  this 
news  journal,  the  Lady  Godiva  Memorial  Band  ,the 
Engineering  Stores,  the  Liberal  Arts  Lecture  Series,  the 
At-Home,  Cannonball  . . . etc.,  etc.  However,  we  are 
always  looking  for  ideas  and  we  welcome  newcomers 
with  wide  open  arms.  To  a freshman,  it  might  appeal 
that  there  is  an  inner  clique  in  control  of  the  Eng  Soc 
and  this  is  true.  The  clique  consists  of  some  100  real 
maniacs  who  give  more  than  their  share  to  our  "cause", 
and  the  desiie  lo  give  effort  is  the  sole  prerequisite  of 
membership. 

There  are  two  important  way  that  all  Skulemen 
can  participate  in  Society  affairs.  First,  when  Society 
"General  Meetings"  are  called:  these  general  meetings 
are  a gathering  of  all  engineers  to  discuss  our  common 
late.  When  the  first  meeting  is  called — BE  THERE! 

The  second  and  simpler  way  of  participating  is  at 
election  times.  There  is  an  election  coming  up  soon  to 
I ill  positions  left  vacant  due  to  unpredicted  resigna- 
tions (heh-heh)  and  to  fill  first  year  positions.  (This  is 
where  you  can  break  into  Society  Executive  Affairs). 
When  you  hear  the  announcement  of  elections,  get 
yourself  together  and  be  prepared  to  vole.  Then  vote. 
If  we  have  a less-than-95%  turnout  among  freshmen, 
you'll  all  have  to  do  750  push-ups. 

Meanwhile,  start  right  now  on  a plan  of  time  pro- 
gramming.  If  you  plan  lo  play  hard,  you’ll  have  to  work 
hard  (heh-heh).  That’s  a fact — so  accept  it  and  start 
now.  Best  of  Luck! 

John  C.  Morris 

President 

Engineering  Society 


This  student  discount  card  means  more  than 


all 


rentals  and  io%  discount  on  all  purchases. 

It  also  means  Syd  Silver's  ■ quality  • fit  • dependability  • service 


If  you  did  not  receive  a student  discount 
card  clip  it  from  this  ad  and  use  it  as  a 
regular  card.  For  those  big  important 
occasions  remember  Syd  Silver.  Canada's 
leading  name  in  formal  wear. 


Special  Group  Rates 
TUXEDOES  TAILS 

$^50  $|Q50 


Silver 


Formah  Ltd. 


500  Yonge  Streer  83  Bloor  Street  West 
923-4611  923-1281 


BRAZIL  BOOBS, 
69er  EATEN 

by  GRAHAM  'CRACKERS''  HOWES 

The  Engineering  Society  is  still  in  deep  shock  over  the 
absence  of  its  prize  stud  and  incumbent  T*ike  *ike  editor. 
Peter  Renyi,  who  at  press  time  was  still  being  detained  in 
the  depths  of  the  Brazilian  jungle  by  a sex-starved  tribe  of 
Amazons  who  have  just  discovered  how  to  turn  on,  baby. 

Renyi  was  a member  of  an  expedition  talent  scouting 
local  tribes  in  the  depths  of  the  Rain  Forest  when  he  was 
savagely  abducted  and  carried  off  to  a secret  temple.  The 
Amazons,  overjoyed,  proceeded  to  employ  him  in  their  vir- 
ginity rites  (which,  incidentally,  will  not  be  held  next  year). 

Brazilian  authorities,  obviously  elated  at  having  found 
such  an  easy  solution  to  what  threatened  to  be  a problem 
of  proportions,  are  declining  to  elaborate,  only  stating  that 
internal  security  must  be  placed  above  all. 

Meanwhile  the  Engineering  Society  has  broken  off  diplo- 
matic relations  with  Brazil  and  has  decided  to  impose  cul- 
tural sanctions.  In  an  official  release,  John  Morris,  Eng.  Soc. 
President,  chocked  with  emotion,  announced  that  no  more 
LGMB  records  would  be  distributed  in  Brazil. 

In  the  jungles,  lonely  outposts  have  reported  large  num- 
bers of  dugouts,  crewed  by  women,  heading  inland.  The 
jungle  telegraph  has  been  busy  with  stories  of  the  great 
white  god  who  has  at  last  come  to  the  manless  tribes. 

The  negotiator,  R.  Wayne,  has  been  summoned  out  of 
his  idyllic  retirement  to  make  an  exchange  with  the  Ama- 
zons. The  latter  regrettably  have  refused  to  consider  any- 
thing less  than  four  hundred  virile,  male  arts  students.  Un- 
fortunately, while  the  Eng.  Soc.  has  secured  a good  percent- 
age of  the  quota,  the  Amazons  are  refusing  to  waive  their 
demands  concerning  minimum  proportions  of  the  exchanges. 

Despite  the  severity  of  the  problem,  nubile  young  co-eds 
have  not  given  up  hope  and  are  still  lining  up  outside  of 
the  stores  clutching  folded  twehty-dollar  bills  with  wild 
rabid  looks  in  their  eyes. 

President  John  Morris  has  clecidede  to  give  the  latter 
his  immediate  attention. 

The  secret  whereabouts  of  the  darling  of  the  Engineer- 
Society,  Peter  Renyi,  is  still  a mystery.  Clouded  reports  have 
been  monitored  in  Rio  de  Janeiro  of  a new  white  king  of 
the  Amazons. 


SOFT  CORE 
STORAGE 


(continued  from  page  2) 

erecting  a suilable  hardware 
configuration.” 

“Well,  perhaps  you  aren't 
allowing  the  proper  service 
period  between  active  cycles. 
The  hardware,  even  when 
expanded  to  full  capacity 
does  have  its  limitations  you 
know." 

"That's  true,”  Gregor  lam- 
ented. "My  3-RD  generation 
software  has  little  bugs  in 
it  and  that  may  be  the  rea- 
son. Perhaps  if  I adopted  a 
critical — path  approach  and 
timed  my  input-output 
routines  more  carefully,  I 
could  get  better  throughput. 
Let’s  see  now  . . . Utilizing 
the  fact  that  with  a fast  pro- 
cessor, a 1 by  1 — multiplic- 
ation occurs  every  9 pico- 
months  (23  microseconds). 

Perhaps”,  interjaculated 
his  associate,  "A  more  exper- 
ienced operator  on  the  se- 
cond shift  would  allow  for 
better  time-sharing  efficien- 
cy." 

'My  dog  yes!  You  always 
were  good  at  organizing  wer- 
en’t you  Dick." 

"Well  Gregor,  all  it  takes 
is  thorough  knowledge  of  the 
subject  from  all  angles  and 
the  handy  skill  of  geometri- 
cally reducing  the  software 
package  into  a horizontal 
linear  program.” 

"Perhaps  that’s  why  my 
time-sharing  system  has 
those  bugs  in  it.  Everytime  I 
get  a BYTE  of  the  software 


itseems  to  turn  my  1-0  hard- 
ware off-line." 

“Try  using  a M.I.T. — This 
greatly  reduced  the  operators 
headaches  and  vour  software 
won't  be  such  a pain  either." 


Tiddlywinks,  Eh! 

The  Engineering  tiddly- 
winks team  is  well  known  all 
over  the  campus  for  their 
world-shattering,  record- 
breaking,  67  hour  non-stop, 
non  sleep  tiddlywink  mara- 
thon held  at  a shopping  plaza 
last  January.  Because  of  their 
fantastic  achievement  last 
year  the  Engineer's  team  has 
been  invited  to  represent  the 
University  of  Toronto  at  the 
North  American  Champion- 
ships October  27-29  at  the 
University  of  Waterloo.  The 
team  will  be  playing  with 
other  groups  from  U.C.L.A., 
M.I.T.,  Harvard,  Cornell,  etc. 
(ivy  league,  eh).  There  is  only 
one  hitch.  8 players  of  the 
highest  calibre  must  be  chos- 
en to  participate  at  Waterloo 
for  the  North  American 
Championship.  This  is  for 
real!  If  the  Engineering  team 
is  successful  they  will  ad- 
vance to  the  world  champion, 
ship  in  London  against  Ox- 
ford later  on  next  year.  Leave 
your  name  and  qualifications 
at  the  Engineering  Stores  in 
an  envelope  addressed  to 
'Balex'  as  soon  as  possible. 
Don’t  be  shy!!  We  need  every 
winker. 


THE  ENGINEERING  INSTITUTE  OF  CANADA 

TORONTO  BRANCH  — 160  Eglinton  Avenue  East 
HUdson  7-0221 

SKIJLEMEN 


The  Engineering  Institute  of  Canada,  Toronto  Branch,  offers  to  you  — os  on 
Undergraduate  — the  following: 

• On-The-Job-Counselling.  The  E.I.C.  will  provide  you  with  on  opportunity 
to  spend  o half  or  whole  day  with  a practising  professional  engineer  in 
the  field  you  hove  chosen.  This  service  will  help  give  direction  to  your 
studies  and  is  open  to  engineering  students  of  all  years. 

• Contact  with  practising  professional  engineers  in  oil  disciplines 

• Opportunity  to  attend  technical  meetings. 

• A subscription  to  the  Engineering  Journol. 

• Initial  membership  fee  $3.00 

• Lopel  Button  $1.00 

Be  on  the  olert  for  E.I.C.  presentations  in  your  classes 


D.J.L  KENNEDY 

Assoc.  Professor  in  Civil  Eng.. 

Faculty  Advisor. 


“\fes  you  can 
continue  your 
education.” 


ONTARIO 

STUDENT 

AWARDS 

1967-1968 


This  booklet  shows  you  how 
you  can  get  financial  help. 

Do  you  plan  to  attend  a university 
or  other  post-secondary  institution? 

Do  you  need  financial  assistance? 

To  learn  whether  you  can  qualify 
under  the  Ontario  Student  Awards 
program,  obtain  this  brochure  from 
your  secondary  school,  or  from  the 
institution  of  your  choice 
or  write  to: 


Student  Awards 

Department  of 
University  Affairs, 

481  University  Avenue 
Toronto  2 
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ATTENTION  FRESHMEN 


& OTHERS 


When  it  comes  to  choosing  your  slide  rule,  see 
K & E DECI-LON  und  consider  these  fucts 

• 26  SCALES  OFFER  A NfW  LEVEL  OF  CAPABILITY  AND  CONVENIENCE  IN  SLIDE  RULE  COMPUTA - 
TAT  ION. 


• LOGICAL  SCALE  GROUPING  MAKES  SLIDE  RULE  MANIPULATION  EASIER  AND  FASTER  THAN  EVER. 

• PRECISION  MOLDED,  DEVELOPED  AND  MANUFACTURED  BY  K&E. 

• EASE  OF  OPERATION  IS  ASSURED  BY  A COMPLETE  HARD  COVER  INSTRUCTION  MANUAL. 

• EVERY  DECI-LON  IS  GUARANTEED  FOR  LIFE. 


KEUFFEL  & ESSER  COMPANY 
IS  CIVIC  ROAD,  SCARBOROUGH  — PHONE  751-S600 

LEADERS  SINCE  1867,  SUPPLYING  CREATIVE  PRODUCTS  FOR  THE  CREATIVE  ENGINEER 
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TOIKE  OIKE,  Thursday,  September  21 


1967 


Nth  ANNUAL 

ENGINEERING  FROSH  DANCE 

FEATURING 

FREE  GIRLS!  FREE  REFRESHMENTS! 

The  world-famous  LGMB  and  the  Cannon! 
Protection  from  upper-classmen  by  the 
Brute  Force  Committee  (BFC)! 
and  the  69ers 

Admissions:  ALL  GIRLS  FREE  if  unaccompanied 
Eng.  Frosh  free  with  tie,  badge  & ATL  card 
Upper-classmen:  $9.99  each  Couples:  $24.99 
(Artsmen  face  a 67%  surcharge) 

Time:  Thurs.  8.15  p.m.  Place:  Drill  Hall,  119  St.  George  St. 
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them  heartily,  allowing  them  the  tun  of  digging  a 


a bit  of  firewood,  and 


making  them  feel  wanted. 


SURE . . . 


I GOT  'EM  ALL  AT 


HUGHES-  OWENS 


HOME  OF  THE 


!/e/i4a£og 

SLIDE  RULE 

Canada's  Largest  Distributors  of 
ENGINEERS',  ARCHITECTS'  AND 


ARTISTS'  SUPPLIES 
Featuring  a Complete 
Blueprinting  Service 

470  YONGE  STREET  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 

924-7431 

1 BLOCK  NORTH  OF  COLLEGE  ST. 


R.  Ted  Traps  a Mudsmunny 


BY  POO  BEAR 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS: 

Ted  McKenzie,  nth  vice  president  as 
John  Morris,  president  as  ... 

A Horrible  Mudsmunny  os  


SO  - YOU  WANT  TO  BE  AN  ENGINEER! 

We,  the  22,000  professional  engineers  in  Ontorio  are  pleased  to  welcome  you  as  engineering 
students.  In  four  short  years  you  will  graduate  and  after  you  have  gained  the  necessoiy 
practical  experience  you  may  apply  for  .registration  as  professional  engineers. 

YOU  MAY  BE  RECORDED  NOW  AS  AN  ENGINEERING  STUDENT 

It  is  important  for  you  to  keep  in  close  contact  with  your  future  profession  The  Asso- 
ciation of  Professional  Engineers  of  Ontario  welcomes  this  opportunity  of  establishing  a close 
relationship  with  you  and  of  getting  to  know  you  during  your  next  four  years  in  University 

WHY  RECORD  AS  AN  ENGINEERING  STUDENT  ? 

• On  being  recorded  for  the  first  time  you  will  receive  your  rubber  stamp,  a 
sample  of  which  is  shown  at  Figure  1. 

• On  being  recorded  for  the  second  time  you  will  receive  a lapel  pin  pattern- 
ed after  the  crest  at  the  top  of  this  page. 

• You  will  receive  your  personal  copy  of  the  Profession's  magazine,  "The 
Professional  Engineer  and  Engineering  Digest". 

• You  will  be  eligible  for  our  Group  Life  Insurance  Plan  ($23,256  worth  of 
Term  Insurance  for  $40  per  yeor). 

THE  COST: 

$2.00  yearly  while  attending  University, 

AFTER  GRADUATION 

When  you  graduate  it  will  be  necessary  for  you  to  have  two  full  yeors  of  engineerina 
experience  before  you  are  eligible  for  registration  os  a professional  engineer.  During  this 
period  you  may  become  recorded  as  a Graduate  Engineer-in-Training,  enabling  you  to  con- 
tinue the  relationship  you  have  established  with  the  profession  while  an  undergraduote 

As  ° Graduate  Engineer-in-Training  you  will  be  provided  with  o rubber  stamp  such  as 
inat  shown  in  Figure  2.  When  you  become  o professional  engineer  you  will  have  your  own 
seal  such  as  that  shown  in  Figure  3.  Thus  you  may  become  accustomed  to  usinq  y0ur 
personal  seal  even  before  you  gradual,;.  The  rubber  stomp  should  serve  os  on  excellent 
means  of  identifying  your  textbooks,  notebooks,  reports,  etc 

We  suggest  that  you  complete  the  application  form  and  let  us  set  the  wheels  in  motion 
to  place  you  on  the  register  of  Recorded  Engineering  Students  without  delay. 

THE  ASSOCIATION  OF  PROFESSIONAL  ENGINEERS 

OF  THE  PROVINCE  OF  ONTARIO 

L.E.  JONES,  P.  Eng. 

Recording  Secretary 

(Department  of  Mechanical  Engineering) 
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R.  Ted 
. John 
1 tse 1 f 


One  fine  day  R.  Ted  and 
R.  John  and  I were  all  sitting 
in  Simcoe  Hall  waiting  for 
the  next  Caput  meeting.  Ex- 
citedly I gulped  the  mouth- 
ful of  R.  John’s  sandwich 
that  I was  eating  and  whis- 
pered carefully,  "Would  any- 
one like  to  trade  a ham  and 
mustard  for  a lobster  and 
peanut  butter?” 

Nobody  seemed  terribly 
interested  so  I said  "I  saw 
a Mudsmunny  today,  R. 
Ted." 

"What  was  it  doing?"  ask- 
ed R.  Ted. 

"Nothing  really”,  said  I. 
"They  don't  usually  and  it 
didn't  see  me.  They  are  real- 
ly very  stupid,  you  know.” 

"Yes,  I saw  one  once", 
said  he.  "At  least  I think  1 
did.  Only  perhaps  it  wasn’t." 

"So  did  I”,  said  R.  John, 
wondering  what  a Mud- 
smunny was. 

Then  we  all  talked  about 
something  else  until  after 
the  Caput  meeting.  As  we 
skipped  home  hand-in-hand 
through  the  steam  tunnels, 
I could  tell  R.  Ted  was  up 
to  something  but  I had  al- 
ready made  a dinner  date 
with  Dr.  Bissel’s  secret  ary 
for  the  Arbour  Room  at  six, 
so  I parted  company  aL  the 
Hart  House  manhole. 

Approaching  the  Margaret 
Addison  Secret  exit,  R.  Ted 
looked  about  anxiously  as  if 
to  ensure  that  he  and  R. 
John  were  alone.  He  turned 
quickly  to  R.  John  and  whis- 


pered in  an  excited  voice 
"R.  John,  I have  decided 
something." 

R.  John  gulped  and  said 
"What  is  it  that  you  have 
decided,  R.  Ted?" 

"I  have  decided  to  catch- 
a Mudsmunny”,  said  R.  Ted. 
"We  shall  do  it  by  means  of 
a Trap." 

"We?",  said  R.  John. 

"Yes”,  said  R.  Ted.  "Since 
it  must  be  a Cunning  Trap, 
I must  help  you." 

"Oh",  said  R.  John. 

"We  shall  dig  a Very  Deep 
Pit  and  then  the  Mudsmun- 
ny will  come  along  and  fall 
into  the  pit  and..." 

"Why?",  said  R.  John. 

"Why  would  the  Mudsmun- 
ny fall  in?" 

R.  Ted  rubbed  his  nose  for 
a minute  and  said  that  the 
Mudsmunny  would  be  walk- 
ing along  looking  up  at  the 
sky  wondering  if  it  would 
rain  so  he  wouldn't  see  the 
Very  Deep  Pit  until  he  was 
halfway  down  and  then  it 
would  be  too  late. 

R.  John  said  it  was  a very 
good  Trap  but  suppose  it 
were  already  raining? 

R.  Ted  rubbed  his  nose 
again  and  said  he  hadn’t 
thought  of  that.  But  then  he 
decided  that  if  it  were  al- 
ready raining  the  Mudsmun- 
ny would  be  looking  at  the 
sky  wondering  if  it  would 
clear  up  so  he  wouldn't  see 
the  Very  Deep  Pit  until  he 
was  halfway  down  and  then 
it  would  be  too  late. 

Now  that  this  point  had 
been  explained.  R.  John 
Lhought  it  was  indeed  a Cun- 
ning Trap.  "But  where  shall 
we  dig  the  Very  Deep  Pit?" 

R.  Ted  thought  for  a mo- 
ment and  then  said  the  best 
place  would  be  where  a 
Mudsmunny  was  just  before 
he  fell  into  it  only  about  a 
foot  further  on. 

R.  John  thought  this  was 
an  exceptionally  clever  idea, 
for  R.  Ted,  except  that  the 
Mudsmunny  might  look 
down  the  Very  Deep  Pit  and 
Suspect. 

"Then  suppose”,  said  R. 
Ted,  "you  were  trying  to 
trap  me.  What  would  you 
do?” 

"Well",  said  R.  John,  "first 
I would  borrow  my  buddie’s 
apartment,  and  then  I would 
put  a magnum  of  cham- 
pagne in  the  fridge,  and  a 
Potsie  in  the  shower,  and 
two  steaks  on  the  grill,  and 
four  slippers  under  the  bed 
and  then  I would  give  you 
the  key  to  the  apartment." 

"Yummy”,  said  R.  Ted. 
“Perhaps  we  should  practice 
with  me  first.” 

“No,  I don’t  think  that 
would  be  a very  good  idea", 
said  R.  John.  "Besides, 
Mudsmunnies  are  animals 
of  Very  Little  Brain  and  we 
should  keep  the  plan  simple 
so  they  will  understand  bet- 
ter." 


"Oh  all  right",  said  R.  Ted 
reluctantly. 

"The  first  thing  to  think 
of”,  said  R.  John,  is  what  do 
Mudsmunnies  like?  I should 
think  Yo-Yo’s,  shouldn’t 
you?  We’ll  get  a lot  of  . . . 
oh  hell,  wake  up,  R.  Ted!” 

R.  Ted,  who  had  sailed 
away  into  a happy  dream  of 
champagne  and  slippers  and 
Potsies  woke  up  with  a start 
and  said  disgustedly  "She 
burned  the  steak!"  Dejected- 
ly, he  sat  down  on  the  wet 
concrete  floor  and  said  "Be- 
sides, everybody  knows  . . . 
even  third  year  general  arts 
students  . . . that  Kazoos  are 
much  more  trappy  things 
than  Yo-Yo’s. ’’ 

R.  John  didn’t  think  so 
and  they  were  just  going  to 
argue  about  it  when  R.  John 
remembered  it  was  His  Yo- 
Yo  and  it  was  R.  Ted’s  Ka- 
zoo so  he  said  "All  right,  Ka- 
zoo's" just  as  R.  Ted  remem- 
bered it  was  His  Kazoo  and 
R.  John's  Yo-Yo  and  said 
"AH  right,  Yo-Yo’s"  so  they 
compromised  on  a Harvey- 
burger. 

Late  that  night  they  both 
dressed  in  their  BFC  Special 
Forces  uniforms  and  stole 
steathily  onto  front  campus. 
They  dug  and  dug  and  dug. 
R.  John  dug  with  his  bull- 
dozer and  his  jackhammer 
and  his  excavator  and  his 
drag-line.  R.  Ted  dug  with 
his  pail  and  his  shovel  and 
his  hands  and  feet  but  R 
John  broke  his  sand  castle 
so  R.  Ted  went  home  and  R. 
John  dug  on  with  his  steam 
shovel  and  his  crawler  and 
his  front  end  loader.  He  dug 
and  dug  and  dug  until  the 
Very  Deep  Pit  was  big 
enough  to  hold  the  entire 
Blue  and  white  Band  while 
marching  in  three  directions, 
(ed,  note:  as  usual) 

Some  hours  later,  as  the 
night  began  to  fade  away  R. 
Ted  woke  up  with  a sinking 
feeling.  He  had  had  the  feel- 
ing before  and  knew  what  it 
meant.  He  had  left  the  bath- 
tub tap  running.  He  leapt 
out  of  bed  instantly  and 
turned  it  off  and  tried  to  go 
back  to  sleep  but  his  pyja- 
mas were  all  wet.  He  tried 
counting  Mudsmunnies  but 
every  Mudsmunny  he  count- 
ed was  eating  his  Harvey- 
burger.  For  some  minutes  he 
lay  there  miserably  but  after 
the  sixty-ninth  Mudsmunny 
had  slurped  all  over  his 
pink  pillow  case,  R.  Ted 
could  bear  it  no  longer.  He 
jumped  out  of  bed  again  and 
ran  madly  out  of  the  house 
and  down  the  Gardiner  Ex- 
pressway as  fast  as  his  bare 
little  feet  would  carry  him 
and  he  ran  all  the  way  to  the 
Front  Campus. 

The  grass  was  cool  and 
moist  as  he  ran  toward  the 
Very  Deep  Pit.  Suddenly  he 
stopped.  What  if  he  really 
HAD  trapped  a Mudsmun- 
ny? What  was  a Mudsmunny 
really  like?  Was  it  fierce? 

"Oh  spit!"  he  said,  and  he 
wanted  to  run  home.  But 
then  he  looked  down  at  the 
proud,  courageous  Engine- 
ering jacket  he  was  wearing 
over  his  pyjamas  and  felt 
ashamed.  He  remembered 
(continued  on  page  7) 


R.  TED  TRAPS 
A.  MUDSMUNNY 

(continued  from  page  6) 
its  tradition  and  heritage: 
The  Great  Subway  Caper, 
the  Trinity  Cake  Fight,  the 
U.C.  Incident  . . . "Toike  Oi- 
ke!"  he  yelled,  and  charged 
toward  the  Clever  Trap. 

Suddenly,  the  early  morn- 
ing was  shattered  by  a tu- 
multuous blast  such  as  poor 
R.  Ted  has  never  heard.  It 
roared  and  screeched  and 
whistled  and  thundered  and 
the  ground  shook. 

“Help  help!”  cried  R.  Ted. 
"A  Mudsmunny,  a Horrible 
Mudsmunny!”  And  he  scam- 
pered off  as  hard  as  l?e 
could,  still  crying  out  “Help 
help,  a Horrible  Mudsmun- 
ny! Hoff  hoff,  a Hollable 
Mudswumpy!” 

R.  John,  who  was  happily 
sitting  under  an  elm  tree, 
eating  the  Harveyburger  and 
listening  to  the  Blue  and 
White  Band  practice,  laugh- 
ed and  laughed  and  laughed. 


MY  SUCCESS  STORY 
J.  J.  STENCHIE 


[ dropped  out  of  school 
when  I was  sixteen.  Grade 
two  had  become  a grind 
after  five  years,  and  I felt 
deep  in  my  gut  it  had  noth- 
ing else  to  offer  me.  So  I 
took  a job  as  a truck  loader. 
I became  very  specialized, 
loading  cartons  of  pop  bot- 
tles. I found  myself  the  best 
pop-bottle-carton-loader  on 
Lhe  job  and  my  fame  spread 
right  around  the  block.  I 
had  everything  I could  pos- 
sibly want  — a room  in  the 
neighbourhood  house,  a sil- 
ver-studded black  leather 
jacket,  Wellington  boots,  a 
switchblade,  and  a silver 
cap  on  my  front  tooth. 

Then  one  night  it  happen- 
ed A broad  came  up  to  me 
on  my  street-corner,  where  I 
hung  out  every  night.  She 


moral  advice  for  engineering  frosh: 


dazzled  me  with  her  mauve 
hair  reaching  up  to  the  sky, 
her  bright  red  sweater  out- 
lining all  there  was  to  out- 
line, her  black  mascara  run- 
ning down  the  sexy  pock- 
marks on  her  face,  the  black 
shimmering  hair  streaming 
out  of  her  left  nostril.  She 
spoke  to  me  in  a deep,  cares- 
sing voice. 

“Got  any  money?" 

I looked  deep  into  her  wa- 
tering eyes  and  was  lost. 

"Yes!  Yes!  Yes!"  I said. 

I saw  her  that  night  and 
I was  in  heaven.  Her  name 
was  music  to  my  ears  — 
"Zelda”. 

But  her  price  was  high 
and  after  an  exhausting, 
hectic  night,  I had  to  hock 
my  jacket,  boots  and  silver 
tooth.  The  next  day  I sold 
my  switch  blade.  Zelda  left 
me,  disgusted  with  the  gap- 
ing hole  in  my  mouth,  the 
grimy  undershirt  uncovered 
when  I sold  my  jacket,  and 
my  empty  pockets.  Even  my 
landlady  threw  me  out, 
without  even  allowing  me 
one  long,  last,  melancholy 
leak.  My  boss  set  his  wife  at 
me.  I was  in  The  Gutter  ! 
There  was  nothing  left.  I 
wrote  home  and  the  letter 
came  back  unopened,  but 
slit  upon.  As  I lay  in  the 
gutter  at  nights,  even  the 
rats  refused  to  bite  me. 

I wandered  around  from 
one  hole  to  the  next.  There 
was  nowhere  to  go.  No- 
where at  all ! Then  one  night 
I fell  asleep  in  yet  another 
sewage  ditch  and  woke  up 
beside  the  Mining  Bldg. 

The  Golden  Gates  of  life 
opened.  I walked  in,  to  the 
only  place  on  earth  that 
would  accept  me,  and  be- 
came — an  Engineer  ! 


PART  TIME 
EMPLOYMENT 


Mature  University  students,  age  21  or  over,  with 
driver's  license  for  regular  part-time  employment  os 
cor  park  attendants  Day,  evening  or  weekends  to  suit 
your  lecture  and  study  requirements.  Must  be  honest 
responsible,  steady,  neat  and  courteous.  Good  wages. 

TELEPHONE  MR.  J.  CAUCH  AT 

621-0185  FOR  APPOINTMENT 

(Or  apply  in  writing  giving  details  of  permanent  home 
and  Toronto  address,  age,  course,  time  available  and 
license,  etc.) 


MR.  J.  CAUCH 

SUITE  205, 

BOARD  OF  TRADE  BUILDING 

1 1 ADELAIDE  STREET  WEST, 
TORONTO  1,  ONTARIO 


stage  »r  ijo.  tsj  ?,». 

BEU 


PHONE  368-5006 
FOR  SPECIAL  GROUP  RATES  ( 10  OR  MORE), 


JAMES  W.  STEVENSON  AND  COMPANY  LIMITED 

15  St.  Mary  Street,  Toronto  5,  Ontario 

TELEPHONE:  WA.  1-0460  — WA.  3-4030 

The  finest  selection  of  highest  quality  drafting  instruments 
and  engineering  equipment  at  reasonable  prices. 

RIEFLER  L0TTER  NESTLER 

These  are  precision  instrument  manufacturers  with  worldwide 


reputation. 

We  also  sell 

NESTLER  drafting  tobies 
and  the  full  range  of 
NESTLER  drafting  machines 

You  will  also  find  a full  range  of  NESTLER  slide  rules,  includ- 
ing such  special  slide  rules  as  the  NESTLER  Chemist  slide  rule. 

We  ore  close  to  the  University.  Why  not  visit  us,  its  just  bet- 
ween Bay  and  Yonge,  south  of  Bloor  Street. 
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THE  ENGINEERING  STORES 

SALE! 

TIRED  OF  ALL  THOSE  FIRE-FLOOD-BANKRUPTCY  SALES? 

SICK  OF  HEARING  ALL  THOSE  TREMENDOUS 
BARGAINS  THAT  COME  ONLY  AFTER  DISASTERS? 

CAN'T  STAND  ANY  MORE  ADVERTISED  SPECIALS? 


STOP! 


DON'T  READ  ANY  FURTHER! 

NO  WE  DON'T  WANT  YOU  TO  COME  TO  THE  ENGINEERING  STORES, 
MILL  BUILDING 

8:45-4:30,  MONDAY  TO  FRIDAY 

(928-2917  FOR  SPECIAL  ORDERS , PLEASE) 

THAT’S  RIGHT!  WE  DON’T  EXPECT  YOU  TO  COME  IN  AND  BUY. 
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ft  FIRST  ANNUAL  flood 

ft  BANKRUPTCY 
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YELLOW  SCRATCH  PADS 

(for  itchy  paper) 
Regularly  25c  — Now  18c 

GREEN-REFILLS,  7 HOLE  100  SHEETS 
Drastically  Low  at  10c  2/1 5c 

BIG-VALUE  REFILLS,  200  SHEETS 
8 /i  x 11  - 3 Hole  Punch  Lined 
Was  89c.  Is  now  75c 

LECTURE  PADS  - 100  SHEETS 
Wide  and  Narrow  Ruled  - A mere  35c 

WE  DON’T  WANT  YOU  TO  COME  IN  AND  BUY  THESE  GOODIES... 
THEY  LOOK  BETTER  ON  THE  SHELF.  NOR  DO  WE  EXPECT  YOU  TO  BUY: 


FILE  FOLDERS  - Were  10  for  49c 
Are  Now  only  10  for  35c 

QUAD-RULED  PADS  ONLY  40c 

BIG  PENS  - ALL  COLOURS  - ALL  POINTS 
25c  Pens  are  22c 
19c  Pens  are  1 5c 

REDI-LINE  REFILLS  - WERE  50c 

WIRE-BOUND  NOTE  BOOKS 

PARKER  JOTTER  PENS  - Regularly  $1.98 

NOW  ONLY  35c 

3 for  SI, 00  (Cheap) 

Now  only  $1 .65 

BUT  YOU  WEAK-WILLED  SHEEP,  DON’T  READ  ON.. 
REMEMBER  YOUR  POCKETBOOK! 


ANNOUNCING 


A NEW  DIMENSION  IN  PHOTOCOPYING  SERVICES  (THE  FIFTH)  ! STARTING  4 DAYS  AGO  YOU 
COULD  HAVE  GOTTEN  ANY  COPY  FOR  5c  — LEGAL  OR  LETTER  SIZE  OR  ILLEGAL.  BUT  YOU 
STILL  CAN.  AS  A MATTER  OF  FACT,  YOU  CAN  MAKE  COPIES  ALL  YEAR  AT  OUR  NEW,  LOW 
PRICE  OF  5c.  BUT  THE  OLD  EXCELLENT  QUALITY  AND  SERVICE  ARE  STILL  THERE 


PARKER  ARROW  FOUNTAIN  PENS  ON  SALE 

ESTERBROOK  PENS  - ONLY  48c 

Everywhere  else  at  $2.95 

(Nibs  not  included) 

Here  Only  $2.40 

Regular  Prices  are  over  $2.00 

ALL  PARKER  INKS  AND  REFILLS  ARE 
10%  OFF  NORMAL  PRICES 

SCRIPTO  TILT-TIP  PENS  — WERE  $1.98 
Are  now  $1.52  (While  they  last  — 
after  that  we  give  'em  away) 

FIGHT  POVERTY!  at 

THE  ENGINEERING  STORES,  MILL  BUILDING 
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